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marriage to her father. But he understood her thoroughly and
replied:
'I don't grudge you the mules, my child, or anything else.
You may go; and the servants shall get you a fine big waggon
•with a hood to it/
He called to his men and they set to work. While they pre-
pared a smooth-running mule-cart outside the house, led the
mules under the yoke and harnessed them to the vehicle, Nausi-
caa fetched the gay clothing from the store-room. She then
packed it in the polished waggon, while her mother filled a box
with various kinds of appetizing provisions and dainties to go
with them, and poured some wine into a goatskin bottle. The
girl climbed into the cart and her mother handed her a golden
flask of soft olive-oil, so that she and her maids could anoint
themselves after bathing. And now Nausicaa took the whip and
the glistening reins, and flicked the mules to make them go.
There was a clatter ofhooves, and then they stepped out bravely,
taking the clothes and their mistress along. But as her maids fol-
lowed and kept her company, she was not left to go alone.
In due course they reached the noble river with its never-
failing pools, in which there was enough clear water always
bubbling up and swirling by to clean the dirtiest clothes. Here
they turned the mules loose from under the yoke and drove
them along the eddying stream to graze on the sweet grass.
Then they lifted the clothes by armfuls from the cart, dropped
them into the dark water and trod them down briskly in the
troughs, competing with each other in the work. When they
had rinsed them till no dirt was left, they spread them out in a
row along the sea-shore, just where the waves washed the shingle
clean when they came tumbling up the beach. Next, after bath-
ing and rubbing themselves with olive-oil, they took their meal
at the riverside, waiting for the sunshine to dry the clothes. And
presently, when mistress and maids had all enjoyed their food,
they threw off their headgear and began playing with a ball,
while Nausicaa of the white arms led them in their song. It was
just such a scene as gladdens Leto's heart, when her Daughter,

